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I was born Vera Mildred Eastman. My parents were divorced when I was three and we moved 
to Lincoln, Nebraska. My mother married a man named Joe Kreska. He had two children 
and she had two and he worked for a man, a real estate man, and he had various farms. 

My parents would move to a run-down place and build it up a little and in about three 
years he would sell it and move to another one. We did that, I guess, about 6 or maybe 
9 years. I liked that moving. I remember telling Mother once that I'd like to move 
every year. 

Finally after I was about 12 we quit that man and moved to Crawford, Nebraska. I 
can’t say how long we lived there and remember from there we moved to Conata, South 
Dakota. The schooling was at Spearfish. I never did graduate from anything but the 
eighty grade because after 8th grade I went to the Spearfish "Normal" which is now 
a teacher's college. It was then too but it was called a "Normal." And they had a 
nice four year college. They still had the high school but they started the year I 
went there - every year they took off a year of high school and added a year of college. 
But that’s where I did my high school work. I went there long enough to have one year 
of college. By the time I finished there was no more high school. It was all college. 


Then I moved away from home and went to Mitchell, South Dakota. No, Huron, So. Dak. 

I was there maybe three years. And I went to Minneapolis. Worked maybe one year. I 
waited tables. I didn't really like it all that well. And I wondered where I was 
going to go next summer. And I thought well, maybe Yellowstone Park might be the place. 
How did I get there? No, not the train. One friend said that girls didn’t hitchhike 
in those days. Well, I said "One did." I guess I was maybe a week, I don't know how 

long getting to the Park but I only got as far as Cody. And I decided maybe I'd best 

work awhile. And besides I had correspondence with the Park trying to get a job in 
the Park. I don't remember all the details but anyway, I didn't get it. So I thought 
I'd better work in Cody until I could see what I was doing. So I went there for the 
summer. And then, I was about 22 or 23, and like most foolish women, I thought it would 

be romantic to marry a cowboy. So I went in for that. 

I heard him say before he married me that he didn't believe in taking his hands to 

women. That when he was mad at her, he believed in using an ax. So after awhile I 

found out that was true. So I only stayed with that about 3 years. We did get to the 

Park however. That was one reason I married him. He had pack horses, and we went to 
the Park with pack horses. We got out of town and after about 2 weeks we went throug 
the Park. We found a farm about a hundred miles from the Park. We were there about two 
years working on different places. That's where I saw my coldest weather ever. It 
was 60 degrees below zero February 9th. 


I was in Worland two years. Worked at the Worland Cafe and met Tom Jones in a bar. 
We were good "bar flies" in those days. And I became Mrs. Tom Jones and went out to 
live in a sheep wagon. We were married in Red Lodge, Montana August 6, 1937. 
remember who was with the sheep while we were gone but it didn't take us long 
member I spent my honeymoon on Rome Hill, in a sheepwagon. 


I don't 
I re- 


Life in a sheepwagon is like life anywwhere else - it has its good points and its bad 
ones. The worst thing I found about it was there is nothing to do. No more than my 



Mildred Jones 


Page 2 


husband ate, you could cook enough in a couple hours to do him for a week and you can 
clean the place in an hour. Then what are you going to do. I made up miles of yarn 
and read every book I could find. I covered every inch of the Big Horns on foot. 

Well, after two years, he sold the sheep and - in fact, when I married him he told me 
he was going to sell out and take me to see the Statue of Liberty. He said there were 
easier ways to make a living than that way. Well, he had been working with the sheep: 
all his life and he wasn't about to give it up. 

We did make like tourists for 6 or 8 months and we came back. He bought into "Mercers" 
sheep. We went to Hyattville and Tom managed that company for 5 years. We sold out 
there in 1944 or '45. Anyway, when we moved to Worland I remember he said when he came 
home from delivering the sheep one time, I don’t know if you are going to hate it or 
you are going to love it - but I bought a trailer house. And so we moved it over near 
the Phillips Station where the old highway went out of town. I think we paid about 
three dollars a month to live there. I think we had that trailer house eight years. 

I'm not sure. It was before we got this house in 1952. 

He dragged his feet about this house all the time. He wanted something that he could 
hook on and move off when he wanted to leave. He spent too many years moving around. 

But I wanted a home so badly. Neither one of us had ever had a home. He always lived 
in wagons and I had always lived from pillar to post. And I fought for a long time for 

this house. He finally told me, after years of my nagging, that he would give me five 

thousand dollars. And if I couldn't get it for that I would have to come up with the 

rest. Well, we traded the old trailer house in on it. It was one of the early ones. 

It had none of the conveniences they have these days - no water, no nothing. The people 

weren’t very crazy about trading in. And I told them, "Well, that’s all the monty there 

is. We don't make a deal, we don't make a deal." They finally took it. I remember 

the day we moved in here... 

I don't think we had made the final deal. And Jim Blower used to have a used car lot 
down where the Hazel Shop used to be. He didn’t come and he didn’t come. I was so 

anxious to get away. I had everything packed. Every ten minutes I called him. That 

man got awful tired of me I know. Anyway, I got over here that day, and I think I 

had to go to work. I dumped everything in the middle of the living room. Don’t know 

what I was going to do when I got home or where I was going to sleep, but I had my 
house. One reason we bought it was that living in that trailer we had very little 
furniture. We bought this because it was furnished. That's one thing he^didn't want 
to pay for. It's not the original expense, it's the upkeep. And I said "I'll pay 
all the upkeep." He didn't think I could even pay the light bill, but I did. And 
all the others. He didn't know how I could work when I put my mind to it. 

I had mentally remodeled the house before I ever moved in because it was so small. 

You could look right in the front door and see clear to the back. The gas man came one 
day and could see me standing in the back putting on my makeup. Well, this has to 
change. So after five years and there was a garage on it that wasn't big enough to 
hold a modern car. So the first thing we did was to build a garage. Then I guess it 
was two more years before we did anymore to it. 

I didn’t sleep very well in those days. I spent many sleepless hours figuring out 
how we were going to do this. I didn't have a master carpenter I don't think. I 
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just did little bits and pieces. I'd work awhile and get a little money. Then I d 
build something. Then I would have to work a while longer and I didn t even have 

enough money to build on a little bit. And I wasn't about to ask for some. Tom was 

just waiting for me to fall on my face and ask for some. So he could say I told you so 
But I borrowed two thousand dollars from the bank. At that time it was the Farmer s 
Bank. And that's where I learned about being consistent. Because I paid it off like I 
paid it off, with every other check - every two weeks - once a month, consistently. 

It does the job. I don’t remember how long I was paying off that two thousand dollars. 

That's the way I got it done. 


And then every little thing I'd build, I'd have to work a little longer. It maybe 
took me two years to get everything done. I think the last thing I did was the kitchen 
Woody Larson built my kitchen. He was a good man. Only I didn't have enough money 
for all of it. He built the other side and I said that's enough for now. Well, he 
waited myabe a week and he called. Let’s do the other side. I said I don't have the 
money. Well, he said I don’t have anything to do. I’ll build it and you pay me when 

you have the money - which most men don't go in for. I don't know how long I was get¬ 

ting that money. But I had a kitchen. 

That’s how I spent my most sleepless hours, figuring out how I was going to do that 
kitchen. I dodn't think my husband would have ever admitted to me he liked it. He 
kept saying to me, you don’t have to get too fancy. If you get too fancy, I'll pull 
my wagon up there in the driveway and live in that. He did admit not long before he 
died - something like "the best home I've ever seen." But he would drag his feet 
every inch. 

I remember when there was a wall here. We took it out to make the living room bigger, 

instead of having two bedrooms. Cecil (my nephew) was here and he was a little boy 

at that time. He was helping me tear down that wall. Tom couldn't stand that. 


Tom said if you don't like this "blankety blank” house set a match to it and build 
yourself one. I couldn't see giving up what I had. It's not all that much of a house 
but it does me very well. He did tell me one time that I'd never get it done. That 
as long as I had a nickle, I'd be putting it in this place. 


There were a few more things I wanted to do - out there where the clothes line was I 
wanted a table with an umbrella over it, to eat. But when I found out I had to live 
alone in it in Worland, I lost all my big ideas. It wasn't any fun anymore. It s not 
much of a house, but it does me very well. Willy Hanly told me when I was putting the 
big windows in "People will be able to see what you are thinking." And so If that s 
all they’ve got to do, let them watch me thinking. There's nothing wrong with it. 1 
don’t like dark houses. They do have their drawbacks but they have their good points 
too. It's a great house but now that I have to live in it alone...I don't know... 
but I wouldn't consider living any place else. 


Tom was stillliving when I got fed up with Worland and west to Chicago. Once in awhil 
I talked Tom into going some place. We went to see Mother when she lived in Hood River 
Oregon. And I’d talk for maybe two months to get him to go. And after he agreed to 1 
we would get to about Manderson and he would try to figure out a way to get home. He 
was so unhappy that he made everyone else unhappy. 
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When I was working at the Grill I took my vacation and went to Chicago. My boss 
couldn't understand it. He said one day "When are you going to the hills." I said 1 
wasn't going to the hills. He said "Where are you going?" And I said "You let me 
work that out." I wasn’t physically tired. I was bored. I went to Chicago and worked 
in a spaghetti restaurant. I still have an ash tray that says "Spaghetti King. 

I guess I was there two weeks. I went on the train from Billings. And I did enjoy 
the train. It was sort of fun, eating dinner and watching all the things go b Y- 
saw the best "Northern Lights" I've ever seen coming home from there, from my Pullm . 

I would get up and wander around the train and in North Dakota was when 1 s a« 
lights. When I got to Chicago, I looked in a paper. I think that's how I got the 
job. I called at noon hour. They said to call back. I got the jo . y 

people. I told the boss that I was from Wyoming. Everytime he saw me after that he 
would say, "Did you bring your horse?" And "Hell, what do you do when It ““ “ 

Wyoming?" You do what you do in Chicago. You put your coat on or build a tire, X sai 
His wife was such a nice woman. Only about 4 feet tall. I r e all y 

her. They knew I was only going to be there for two weeks. Tom had told me I was a 
gypsy. He had to let me go to get along with me. 


When I was working this house over it was the hardest I have ever worked before or since. 
But I have never enjoyed anything more either. I worked at the Grill. I worked a split 
shift. I’d get through about 2 and I’d come home and pick up a cleaning rag, paint 
brush or a broom and work until I had to go back at 5:00. Then I'd change my clothes 
and go back and work till 11:30. But I really did enjoy it. I think that will about 
do me for that. 


I’d been working, dreaming and praying about this house for so long. When I was living 
in the sheep wagon or anywhere. I remember when I was a child, we lived in the country 
and the house we lived in was only heated in the kitchen and maybe the living room. My 
recreation - I'd go upstairs to my bedroom and I'd crawl under the covers and take the 
catalog and pick out all the things, furniture etc. that I wanted in my home. That’s 
when I was about 10. That was my recreation instead of playing with dolls. Look how 
many years I had to wait to get it! I always said a woman ought to wait until she is 
50 to get her home and she will know how she got it! 


Tom died in February and I went to Montana. I wasn’t going to stay home and be morbid 
all summer. I asked my mother and sister, "Do you think I'd be plumb crazy if I left 
and went someplace else beside N Worland?" 'Well, no. That's all right." So Charlotte 
was maybe just out of high school. She wanted to go along. Well, I really didn’t want 
that responsibility because she was really just a girl. Maybe in her late teens. But 
I couldn't hardly bring myself to say no. So we went to Billings first. We stayed 
there overnight and couldn't find any job. The more I saw of her the more I didn t 
want her along. That night we stayed in Billings, she went out with somebody. I don.t 

know who and got back sometime in the wee hours - I don’t know. I was asleep. I can't 

have this. I can't be responsible. She was not looking for work. She was looking 
for fun. So I sent her home. I just wonder if she isn't still holding that against me. 
I’ll ask her someday. I think it hurt pretty bad. It would me. I left Billings the 
next day. And I went to Great Falls. I’m seeing the country - what else do I need. 

I guess I was in Great Falls seems to me I worked there for a few days anyway. Then I 

went to Helena. And I was cook in a restaurant and I was there maybe a week. I argued 
wiTCh 1 : the man about if it took cornstarch longer to cook than with flour. 
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I went to the employment agency and they sent me out to a ranch - Kylee - I'd never 
heard of the place before or since - to cook for a haying crew. And that was super. 

I enjoyed that. It was the coldest summer I ever put in. That's when I took up with 
crossword puzzles. I'm always getting a job which I think is more than I can do and 
I end up with nothing to do. 


You don’t need to work all day to cook meals for six men. There were 6 or 8, there 
weren't very many. So I did everything I could think of. I worked crossword puzzles. 

I really did enjoy the summer. I came home in August after they got through haying. 

And then I went to work at the Cream of the Valley. Jake Crane and her husband used to 
have that bar in Hyattville. She'd come in there and we'd dream about going to Alaska. 
That's what she called "arm chair tours." 


It was in May when we went and in the winter when we started talking about it. We 
dreamed many weeks about it. Finally I said "Would you really go?" "Well, yes! 

She said there would just be that month that somebody wouldn't get paid! So I thought 
"Well, maybe I can go." Up until now it was dreaming. But we drove to Seattle in my 
car. And that's when I found out that it doesn't do for two women to go out trailing 
across the country like that. You need somebody who is able and responsible to do it. 

I had to buy four new tires before we got home. We may have needed two of them, but 
net all four. Some fast talking joker told us we wouldn't get down the road if we 
didn't. Anyway I had to buy A new tires. We got to Seattle then took the boat across 
to Vancouver orVictoria - Victoria it seems like. And then flew from there to Skagway. 
That was the longest day I ever saw. We got on at Seattle around 5. But then we 
changed times 3 times and the day was getting longer and this went on and on and on. 
After about four hours, it was still daylight. Just like daytime. Longest day I have 
ever seen. We pretty well did Alaska though, I'll tell you. 


I can't remember all of the towns we went to though. I left the car m Seattle. e 
flew all over Alaska. One little town, the tour driver said in the lower 48 you have 
one way streets. We. have them here too. They just go one way. Just wide enough for 
one car to go down. I guess we were gone maybe two weeks. Another thing I can remember 
is riding on the train from Fairbanks to Skagway. About the only way there was to go. 

It is'a majestic place. But I’ll tell you one thing, if you want to go to the Antartic, 
go to theArtic first. Because the Antartic has so much more of what the Artie has. 

That’s what you go for. The Antartic has so much more of it - the ice and snow - 
the things that you go to see. If you have to have roses and freeways to have beauty, 
well then you don't have it in the Antartic. But it's majestic in anybody's language. 

Of course, I didn't know all this/when I went to the Artie. But I have a certifica e 
that says I was over the Artie Circle. I got proof! I guess maybe we were gone 2 weeks. 
But I had that job I had to get back to. 


Another thing I can remember we went to Fairbanks. It was Victoria day a 

holiday. Queen Victoria's birthday. And everything shuts down. Couldn t buy anyth g, 

Then we came home through the inside passage. Down along the coast °^ C “ a ' ^ ’ 

I really did enjoy it. I remember Jake wrote letters home from someplace in Alaska at 

11:00 o'clock at night without any artificial light. 


I went mostly to see the Northern Lights 
doesn't get dark? You have to go in the 


but how are you going to see them if it 
winter or the fall or whatever to do that, 
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But they say they are in color up in that country. 
Sure don't go in May to see it. 


I've never seen them in color. 


I don't know how long I'd dreamed of going to some far off place anyplace. I don t 
much care. Took me probably three months to figure where I wanted to go. I wanted to 
to go Australia and see all the things I'd read about in school. Like the Taj hahal 
and the Sphinx,Vatican and I don't remember what else. Anyway I had to go to Greece 
to see the Parthanon. The Acropolis. We didn't have a travel agency at that time, so 
I - I don't know why I didn't take myself to Cody, but anyway I went with somebody else. 
They said I couldn't go to Australia at the same time. It was too long and too far. 

But she sent me to India. That’s the first place I went to. And that’s where I left 
my cape on the plane that I labored so laboriously to make for myself. From London to 
India. Out of plastic. I thought I had to have something waterproof. India and Greece, 
Italy and England. Anyway, I was gone 2 months. And it cost me $5,000. Nowadays 

you’d pay lots more than $5,000. I'm glad I went when I did. She said she had great fun 

for 2 weeks planning this long trip. 

I would never advocate anyone taking 3 tours in one. No tour went everyplace I went. 
Everyplace I wanted to go. She combined three - one after the other. I had a hassle 
in between each one of them. The tours were fine but getting from one to the other...I 
remember when I went to Rome. I came from India and I was supposed to get on the tram 
there and see Rome. They had great trains but I didn't know anything about that kind 
of stuff. And I didn’t speak Italian. This guide they sent to pilot me around between 
tours didn't speak United States. Well, I was supposed to meet up with the tour, and 
we got to the train and I said "Where’s the tour?" All he wanted to do was get rid of 

me. "Get on the train." I kept asking him "Where's the people?" "Get on the train. 

I finally figured out I'm a group of one. 

First off, I should tell you about London when I first got there. Before I ever left 

the United States, we stayed in Chicago. Had to la, over there 

in the itinerary. But we got to New York and it was foggy and we couldn t iand. Ne 

had to land In Newark and go by bus to New York. Course, when we dot there our plane 

had gone. We had fooled around so long. So what am I going to do? I got a ticket 
to London. I’m going. 

I sat around in that big old airport that stretches over 7 or 8 miles. At ^ast it feit 
like it to me! I’d get up and go look for somebody to ask about it once in awhile and 
finally somebody else was going to take us. A different line. About maybe midnight o^ 
thereabouts. Finally we got N on the plane and it was still foggy. They coul 6 • 

they taxied out to the end of the runway. We ate our dinner and it was still foggy and 
we couldn't go. So went back to the terminal and they sent us to a hotei f g 

Told us to be back there at a certain time. We were back and we finally did take off 
in the bright sunshine the next morning. 

My problem is now "How am I going to find my tour when I get there about 12 
I anticipated this problem - how am I going to catch up with those people. So I asked the 
steward what I'm going to do. He said I would not see them anymore ^ 

I should talk to their ground personnel. We got to London and th*L *LhL and L home. 
there. When a plane comes in, they take care of it and turn off the lights and go home 
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Where am I going to find anybody? About 1967 or thereabouts. I tried to find somebody 
at that airport to tell me what I was supposed to do and I didn’t know how to operate the 
telephone even! Somebody to call up and see if you can get a room - there’s about 4 
hotels around here. Close. Get a room in one. I don’t know how to operate the telephone 
There always a red headed man picking me out of a hole someplace. I spoke to this man 
and he would call a hotel. I only stayed the night and I was to be back at a certain 
time and I was sure I was there. And I came in - I don’t know who I caught up with 
to set me on the right track but I did find the way. They were staying at another hotel. 
He said he'd send me there. We went by cab to this hotel. I saw a good part of London 
that I didn't expect to see. Like Hyde Park. And we got to the hotel and the driver 
wanted money. I told him "I'm not going to pay for this." The tour guide was Mr. 
can’t remember - anyway, he's going to pay for it. I don’t know why I was so unhappy 
with him. It wasn’t his fault. But it sure wasn't mine! Anyway, we went inside and we 

got the money. 

We went to India later that same day. And the tour was fine. I did enjoy it. We were 

in India I guess maybe a week traveling around by bus. And I did get to see the Taj 

Mahal! But then I went to Rome from there and that’s when I had the hassle with the 

man who put me on the train. I supposed there was going to be a group, you know. No¬ 
body told me about this. I was supposed to have first class hotels in each P la ^ e - 

guess I was maybe three days up there going to Venice, Milan. But they can do better. 

I'll tell you. We certainly do better with our first class hotels. 

2nd Tour. After I got back to Rome I was a week between tours, on my own. And I 
really did enjoy that. One man said a lifetime is not enough time to see Rome and 1 
do believe it. That’s one place I would like to go back to. You know me, I m great 
for walking. I didn’t want to take public transportation. I was lost most of the 
time but so - I was seeing Rome! What else did I come for! I really enjoyed that 
week. I remember the three coins in the fountain. I was on my way to my hotel, but 
I went by this place three times! But I thought "I’m seeing Rome. That s what I came 

for." 

I felt if I got in a jam I could always get a taxi and give the man my hotel number 
and there would be no problem. But I wouldn’t admit I was going to do that. I never 
did have to do it. 

And then I went to Egypt. It was all planned. Celia Hallowell id Cody had it all 
written down. Thafs the one place I didn't have a “aervatron. In Cairo. And 
somebody told me Cairo was fJll too. How am I going to find a hotel. Course I we 

to the desk right away and then went over and sat down in the lobby, thought thi 

tnKr— rs: ns 

- o im my troubles. 

me a room there. I went back to the lobby, get in a cab - I was taken to the cab by 
door man. We went for maybe 10 minutes. I asked 'Are you sure we are going to a hotel? 
"Well ves" he said. I thought, ’here’s where I get dry gulched. I 11 never see the 
light * of day again." It was dark by this time. We went for another 5 minutes or so and 
would you believe we came to a Hotel. The Mini Gardens and they did have a vacancy. I 
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pretty well had it by that time. And this had taken a good hour before I finally got 
to the place. But I tell you in my hotel room when I finally got there, out the window 
I could see a full moon on the pyramids! That made up for a lot of other things, 
could put up with quite a bit for that - a full moon on the pyramids, over there, about 
mile away! I thought, I guess I'm going to live through this. And would you believe ^ 
that was the same hotel where the tour that I was to meet was staying. I m lucky again. 

And then I had to go back to town for something. I had coffee again in the Hilton 
and I had left my purse there! My billfold. It was at the desk. I got it all together 
Ztin and III tiling the tour guide about this in the hotel and he said "let me touch 
you. Maybe some of that good luck will rub off on me." It was an experience. 

And the tour from then all over Egypt was great But ■s that•s what ! mean about a 

hassle between every tour. Then we went from Cairo to the Valley of the Ktngs where 
King Tut and all those people are buried. Only thing I can remember about that IS we 
went an night. The trains in Egypt are not all that great. Most -comfortable One 
man was complaining and someone told him "Well, you are paying $20 bucks a day so just 
hush " "Enioy." I guess you know, nobody was enjoying. I don . 

home but we went ^Greece first cause I had to see the Parthenon and the Aero- 

polls. I don't remember so much about that. And I came home from Greece. enjoyed 
Greece - I enjoyed their monuments. But I didn't enjoy the country as much as I di 
Italy and India! And I found out the Acropolis is not such a great thing. Seems 
everybody had to have a fort when they built those places to protect the “ f J°“ the 
invaders down below. They put them up on a hill and that's what they called • 

Italy they grow so much wine there. On the train, every little town you go through ha 
a little vineyard out there - every one of them. Maybe not much but enough for their 

own use probably. 

I don't remember coming home so it must have gone all right. But I still have t g 
to Australia. I've got to see how they grow sheep! 

Interviewer: Where did you ride the camel? 

MiHir-od- Fevnt I told everybody here I could ride a camel in a dress. And an 
elephant, to^ So I had to get my picture taken to prove it. But the elephant, it 
doesn't matter because you don't straddle it. 


ill LU w ^ * - 

You have a little seat sitting up there, 


I didn't tell you about the monkey biting me in India. The bus driver had been teasing 

l»: ^ ^ =\s ™ rseTif rsursr 

„ow could he tell? By just that bite? Rabies don't show up for “/way. Bu 

it would affect my feet first. And I guess you know when I got a sore foot in Egyp 
I just knew I had rabies. They tell me you have got to have 

in the stomach. I could just see me baring my stomach among all these W>'“ 
no privacy. I could see myself doing that. But I believe I did get * 
stomach. After awhile the man came and said "You come with me, now I said. Those 
other people are waiting." He said, "You are our guest." So we went off to a private 
room. I was floored! They did give me some medicine. 
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There was no tour that went to all the places that I wanted to go. So the travel 
agent got three tours, one right after the other. First one went to India, then Italy, 
then Egypt. But I would never advocate anyone taking three tours because I had a 
hassle in betweh each one. Tours are great but I sure had a struggle between each 
one. I got to Rome and after I did what I was supposed to I had a week between tours 
on my own. I really did enjoy Rome. They sent someone to meet me between each tour 
to get me to the next tour. A frenchman met me and he couldn't speak English an 
couldn't speak French. 


I enjoyed Venice. I never could understand how they could have canals for streets. 
But they do! St. Mark's Square is a very famous place. And that's one of the few 
places where you can stand on land. In fact they had a brick street in this square 
And I enjoyed the canal rides. 


And I enjoyed the glass blower where we went. Enjoyed seeing them - they don t ow 
glass either. They pull it. They get it real hot and then they take little tweezers 
and pull it out. I guess there are some places where they blow it. But there where 
I was they take the little tweezers and pull it out in the shape they want. It coo s 
in about a minute. They have to work fast. Or else heat it up again. There were many 

interesting places. 


I enjoyed seeing the skylite opera house in Milan. Supposed to be one of the world's 
worst and most famous. That's as close as I’ll ever get to it. I think I even went 
over and looked in the door. 


But then when I left Italy I left Rome. I must have flown there from * 

But there was no place to sleep in Cairo. I was glad to get to see tie sp ^ x * 
was one thing I had gone half way around the world to see. The sphinx and the pyram 
I had always heard about them, my entire life. And I had also seen the Vatican 
Rome. I enjoyed that greatly. I didn’t get to see as much as I wanted to. 1 didn t 
get to see the Sistine Chapel because it seemed like it rained all the time an 1 
only open so many hours. It never seemed like I could get there at the right time. 

But that's about the biggest parking yard I have ever seen. One day I was there, * 
made many trips there, and I counted 10 tour busses and they didn t even make a dent 
in the parking places. There was room for 500 at least. I didn't make it to church 
while I was gone but I was blessed by the Pope! That ought to help a little, hadn 

I didn't see him actually, but he came to that window that you see so much on TV and 
blessed us all and prayed with us even. Prayed to us, or something. 

From Cairo I went to Greece. I wasn't all that crazy about touring Greece but that’s 
where the tour went. I spent several hours wandering around Athens and toured a good 
many of the islands. I enjoyed that place where there is only one way to go up. You 
go by donkey or horse. I don't know if I want to get on that donkey either. May 
he doesn't want me on there. But there was a man leading and the guide said Well, 
now that man doesn't care about you. But that horse is all he owns and he s going 
to look after the horse..." There was a little town up there. I wandered around there 

for awhile. The scenery was lovely. 
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After that I went to Toronto. I said "I want to work there." They said No. I 
couldn't do that. I said "Why not? We are friends aren't we?" They said, "We 
have to look after our own people first." So I wasn't there very long. They don’t 
want me in Toronto, I will go to Buffalo. That’s American. I guess I was maybe a 
week before I found the job that I wanted. I worked at something else. I finally 
got a job in the drapery shop. But I never felt good in Buffalo. I thought maybe 
it was the altitude. I was tired all the time. It felt like I was in a steam bath. 
But I thought I can't leave New York without seeing the Big Town. So I got a travel 
agent to fix me a tour. And I had to get up at A:00 o’clock in the morning to catch 
the plane. I don’t know what time I got to New York City but by the time I got to 
the bed the agent had reserved for me in New York City, it was 3:00 o’clock m the 
morning. I did see what there was of the Town that you can see in that many hours. 1 
was touring constantly. Even went to two different night clubs. I can remember going 
down the street on a tour bus and somewhere down there was an accident or a fight or 
something. Everybody was looking at the driver. He said "I don't know. 1 doa t 
know." "What's going on." I guess I must have come home from Buffalo. I don t 
remember going any place else. I guess I'd had it with this state. 


When I was thinking about this, something I got here that tells about volunteer wor . 

I guess it was from this hospital I worked from. They sent me out to a woman. 1 
don't think she was so much invalid as she was alone. I guess she’d asked for company 
maybe. And I couldn't understand that because she had spent most of her life in Bu 
working as a bookkeeper. But she never had any company. I thought if I ever get to 
that stage, I won't have any family maybe, but surely I'll have a friend that W1 ^ 
come and see me? I went to see her several times. Apparently she just needed company 
somebody to talk to. I must have come home from there. 

In '71 I rented a car in Portland, Maine. I enjoyed Portland. It's a big city but 
it has a rural atmosphere somehow. I don’t know but I enjoyed it. I think I ran an 
ad in the paper. I was looking for some kind of work. I answered an ad m the pape 
and it turned out to be a housemother for a bunch of waitresses in a summer hot . 

The boss wouldn't let me do or say anything to them because they might quit and they 
needed the help. I think the only reason they had a housemother was the law told 
them they had to for those kids, if they were going to keep them there. 

My room was right up at the head of the stairs over a garage so I could see who came 
up and when. What difference It made, I don't Know. But one night “ f 
came up stairs and her room was right next to mine. They were in there like ah hour. 
When he came out I met him at the head of the stairs. I said, "You ve beenawhile. 

"Oh ves, had too much to drink and I put her to bed. I said It doesn 

take an hour tojvut her to bed." At least he knew that I knew what was going on. I m 
always getting a job someplace that I think is more work than I want to do and J* 

I get there and there is nothing to do. I had all day free. Nothing to o. 
worked so many jig saw puzzles before or since. They had some downstairs, in e 
garage under these rooms. I think I worked them more than once, each one. And then 
I finally got them to let me count the laundry when it came back. And then I work as 
a - taking orders for people who wanted room service for breakfast. And they we 
open only from 4th of July till Labor Day. So after Labor Day everybody disappeared. 

That’s when I had to go up the beach to find lobster. I got to have some lobster 
wJue I’m here We had a^retty good menu to order from but we couldn't have lobster. 
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Couldn't buy lobster. So 1 toot my shoes In hand and my corn purse alone and walked 
up the beach half a mile or so to the next place and got my lobster. I think Id 
that a couple of times. The name of the hotel was Blackpoint Inn. Debby Groshart 
husband was bookkeeper there the year before, so they told me after I got home. 

I wasn't quite ready to come home, so I took a bus tour. Just individual busses 
from one place to another down the east coast. Went to Williamsburg and all ^h 
places I've always heard about. Somebody told me that Williamsburg was rebuilt back 
?o the old style! I enjoyed that. I stopped at Washington, D.C. I toured all those 
places. I remember taking an overnight tour around the capitol. 

T think the next place I went was Australia. Because I have some dates from '76 
heJe Twento Australia to aae how they run sheep. But it's such a big country 
; run a lot of sheep but they have sheep stations. Lake maybe over 30 

miles, one station. 

Interviewer: Outback? 

Mildred: Yes! It’s so hot and dry and there is very little vegetation. It takes 30 

miles for a sheep to get his stomach full. I had a good tour there. It was not with 

other people. It was just me. And I had hotels paid for in certain places and it 
was up to me how I got there. And it was up to me when I got there. I had my room 
paid for but I had to find my own transportation. It worked great. And I d always 
wanted to go to Alice Springs. I read stories about Alice Springs. They told me not 
to go there - its so hot and dry. And flies is all they have. I just thought I had 
to go to Alice Springs - I’d read so much about it, I had to see it. And its true, 
all they have is heat and dirt and flies. I don't remember seeing any springs even. 

And we did take several tours from there but I didn't stay very long because you have 

to go 100 miles for 1 tour and that gets kinda old. I guess I was there one wee , 

several days anyway. They don't even have paved streets! I don't remember t e P 0 PU" 
lation bu/it lan'i very big. The flies don't bite. They are little hr tty fh« about 
half the size of ours. But they swarm all over you. Drive me up the wall. There are 
so many. And it is so hot and so dirty. And I thought I'd fly there and Jake the bus 
or train back so I could see what the ground looked like. But I saw enough from 
plane. I flew back too. That's enough of that. 

When I got to Sidney, I - those Australians speak English but not all that well. They 
don’t speak English they speak Australian and I speak American and neither of us speak 
English" 1h! cab drive! didn't g*t my luggage because it didn't go with me because we 
didn’t understand one another. He thought I was going to take it and I thought he 
going to take it. So they had to make a special trip back after my luggage. 

One time I was trying to do something in a bank and the man said speak English. I 
should have said to him "What do you think you are speaking?" Neither one of us were 
speaking English. I guess I was in Australia maybe a couple of weeks. Not very lo g. 

I’d better go to New Zealand. But I wanted to work someplace. Not only for the money 
but for the time. What do you do with your time? You can't sightsee all the time. 

It gets kind of old. You need to kind of settle some place. So I wanted to work there. 
I had a little trouble getting a visa to do that. They didn't want me to work there. 
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They had enough people of their own. But they finally did - they said I could stay. 
60 days, I think. Six weeks maybe. I got the job through the employment agency. I 
didn’t see any jobs advertised in the paper or going down the street that I thought 
I could do. So I went to the employment agency and they sent me to Mrs. Smith. 


She was an old lady about 92 and she lived alone and she needed somebody with her. And 
I did enjoy it. She was a great old lady. One of the few people I ever knew that still 
went to the same church in which she was baptised. Now very many people do that any¬ 
more. And her ancestors were there when they first sent the prisoners over there - the 
first colonies. She'd lived there her entire life and every time I went someplace 
on my day off, she'd tell me who build it, when they built it, and why they built it 
and all about it. I really did enjoy her. And they are so heavily influenced by the 
Enclish. Course the English settled the place. In fact the town where I got the job 
was Christ Church. I thought that was such an odd name. But I found out that one of 
the earlier settlers lived at Christ Church, England, so he named it after his place. 


And I always wondered how the English officially served tea. And she did serve tea. 

I can't remember her serving to just she and I. But for anybody who came she served 
tea. There isn't all that much difference. It's kind of like we serve tea. They have 
a little more ceremony to it but they pretty much serve tea like anybody else does. 

They have scones. We pronounce it differently but our pronunciation is not proper. 

I always wondered what they were and they are just baking powder biscuits. A little 
sweeter but not very much. You put butter and their official jam of some kind on them. 
And I have to have my coffee and so they had instant. That's what I use so I tried 
this instant and it was nescafe, I think. But it was the least like coffee than any¬ 
thing I ever drunk. I thought, "Well, I have to have it, so I guess I d better drink 
it." I used all that was in that jar. I went to get some groceries for her I got 
some more nescafe. And you know, it was like coffee. It must have been in that first 
jar for forty years, maybe. A long time, I'm sure, because the new didn t taste any 
thing like that. 


I was there three weeks. I was supposed to stay six weeks. That's what she said. 
And I really did enjoy her. But then we had a falling out because I vacuumed up the 
key to the front door. I had a new one made, but it was not the same. The key was 
bent after being in the vacuum and no longer fit the door. It (the new one) fit the 


door and worked just like a new one. And I didn't think I had vacuumed it up because 
I didn’t think the vacuum would pick up anything that heavy. But she said when the 
dirt came out of the vacuum she found the key. Guess it did! But after that there 
was nothing I could do that would please her. Nothing. Everything I did she found 
fault with. This was not for me. My day off was on Thursday. And on Thursday, I said 
"I will not be back." She said "You were supposed to stay six weeks." I said "That 
was if we got along." She said ^'We get along." That's not the way I get along. 


That's what Mrs. Denton told me too. That's not what I call getting along. But I 
did enjoy it for three weeks anyhow. I am not going to stay where somebody is picking 
on me all the time. Nothing I could do was right. I called her grandson who was her. 
advisor and looked after her and I told him. I wanted them to know that there wouldn t 
be anybody there. But then, I had wages coming. Well, he would send them to me. I 
was sure that was the last I would ever hear of that. I don't remember what the wages 
were but would you believe that about a month after I got home, I got the money. In 
fact, I got the envelop that says I did! 
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I thought maybe it was time to come home. So I wanted to fly from there to Hawaii. 

But they don't do that direct. They stop at Fiji. And we got there about 5:00 
o'clock in the evening. And I hadn't been sleeping very well. And I thought, this 
plane leaves like 3:00 in the morning. I thought I'd stay over a day and go tomorrow. 
"Oh, no! All our planes leave at that hour." I can't do this. I can't do without 
any sleep. How am I going to make it until 3:00 in the morning? Well, I had my 
knitting along, but I can’t knit. My eyes are too tired. So I got up and thought 
I would look around. I thought I had hours and hours. Maybe I'll look around Fiji. 

But I called the hotel from somewhere in Fiji and thought maybe they would give me a 
tour. And they would! They would come right away. So I waited around awhile. There 
was a taxi driver there who was wanting to take me on a tour but I had this other one 
coming. And they didn't come. So I called them a second time. "Yeah, they were 
coming." The character (taxi driver) kept saying "They are not going to come." He 
did give me a tour for $10.00 I guess I waited 30 minutes and they never did get 

there so I thought I was taking a mighty long chance getting in a car with somebody 

I had never seen before but how do I know? I may never get back to this place. But 
I did. And it was quite interesting. I thought it would be interesting to see how 

the natives do and I always wondered how they grow sweetbreads. Seemed to me they were 

more like potatoes. Do you know what sweetbreads are? I didn't either. By this time 
it is 6 or 7 o’clock and it is getting kinda dark. He took me down around through 
their village and showed me the chief's house. I'd like to see the inside. Oh, no. 

You can look but you cannot go in." I guess we were gone 3/A of an hour maybe. And 
he stopped to pick up his daughter who was going somewhere. I thought, She's going 
to help him dry gulch me. She was four. I guess she was safe! We still got hours to 
go in that airport. 

I asked the man in the airport if there was someplace where maybe I could lie down 
and take a nap? No, none of that. In 30 minutes all these people will be gone 
and there will be nobody in the airport after that. You could take a nap on one of 
those benches. Well, maybe. I'm not that easy a sleeper. But maybe. I stretched 
out on my stomach on one of those things and put my purse between me and the seat 
behind me and just laid down when some joker came along and went like so on the back 
of my legs. He just couldn’t stand it to see somebody relaxed. Just had to wake ’em 
up. So, well, I got my sweater and thought maybe I’d knit on it. But I sure didn t 

want to. My eyes were so tired. But I did. By this time it's dark. They had a 

little coffee shop and I - it was several hours* ; I don’t know how long - but every 
hour I'd get up and have coffee one hour and the next hour I'd have an ice cream cone. 

Till three o'clock this went on. One hour coffee and the next hour ice cream cone. 

Peggy: At least you weren T t in the airport alone. 

Mildred: Well, I don't know if there was anybody else. The coffee shop and the attend¬ 

ants. I don't think there were any customers. I don't remember any. We finally got 
to Hawaii. On my way there I thought, "I’m supposed to be enjoying this. What am 
I pushing myself for." So maybe I’ll stay overnight here. I asked the steward on 
the airplace about this. He said that could be arranged. I don’t know if he made a 
date for me in a hotel or what. But I was so impressed when that kind man did that. 

All the other people said this lady must get off first. Not very often do I get the 
VIP treatment. I get off first and I get in this limosine he had - I don't remember 
if he had it reserved or what. But I finally got to somewhere and I did stay overnight. 
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I felt a lot better the next day. I took practically two nights with very little 
sleep. I guess I was only in Hawaii one day. Stayed there one night and left the 
next day. I'm sure glad I went to Australia though. And New Zealand. I really 
enjoyed that. It's not nearly as big as Australia and it's more like this country in 
that it is mountainous. I took several tours there - every Thursday on my day off 
I'd go somewhere. I remember taking one tour. It was pretty steep mountains. And 
the bus driver said "No need to worry. This is my trip too!" The road was crooked. 

That didn't help matters a bit. And they have one lane bridges - only wide enough 
for one car. They are mighty mighty poor bridges. 'Well, we build them that way 
special because every spring they wash out and we have to build them over." Seemed 
to me it would be better to build a good bridge that would last. But I guess they 
don't think so. I took one tour to a glacier. How can they have a glacier at 1000 
feet? New Zealand, most of it, is not very high. Until you go up the mountains. 

But I never could understand it. But they did and I took one tour there. And they 

didn't want to let me go. We went as far as the car goes and then they give you 

socks or something - cuz nobody goes equipped to climb a glacier. They didn't want 
to give them to me. "You sure you want to go?" "Well of course. What do you think?" 

I finally did get them. "Well, if you don't want to go, you stop someplace and we 
will pick you up on the way back." 'Twas maybe \ mile, not very far. Well, of 
course, I want to go. And I went as far as they did. But there were some people 
who didn't. They were picked up on the way back. So I guess they do have some 
people who don't make it. I've been on glacier before - after going to Alaska, I ve 
been on a glacier before. 

They do much with Captain Cook in that country. He's almost next to God in that 
country with those people. He discovered New Zealand in the first place. They 
really revere him. About the 1700's or something. Many years, anyhow. I think after 
I got home from there, I didn't go any place for a little while. I was working at the 
nursing home all this time. Then I quit the nursing home and went to work for Mrs. 

Denton. She was great for traveling, you know. And she really urged me to go to 

the Antarticvi j 

I'd always wanted to go but what really decided me, is she got a letter from her 83 
year old aunt who had just come back from there. And I thought, if she can do it, 

I can do it. At that time, I wasn't quite that age. Oh, yes, she thought that would 
be the greatest. I left in January, I think. Maybe the first week in January and was 
gone three weeks. I think if I wanted to go back to the same place twice, it would 
be the Antartic. I really did enjoy that. 

Peggy: Tell me where you left from and the stops along the way. 

Mildred: First off, we go to Miami. And then we go to Rio but I don’t think we stopped 
in Rio. We stopped in Buenos Aires. Then Ushiah. The bottom of South America. 

Then we took a bus about 200 miles or thereabouts. As far as the plane goes. I don t 
remember where we picked up the boat at the place at the end of South America. I 
wanted to see icebergs and penguins. Ar^d I did see many thousands of both. The^ 
only place I had any trouble was going through the great passage. They say that’s 
the world's roughest water, most everybody was seasick. And I didn t think I was 
seasick but I had no ambition. I didn't want to get off the bunk. And I hardly did. 
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I drove myself up to the dining room for meals three times a day then I went right 
back and laid down. I never slept so much before or since. And they told me that 
that was a form of seasickness. They had pills for seasickness but one woman said 
how you going to take them if you can't keep water down? At least I didn't have that 

kind. 

It was January. Their summer begins in about October. January was late summer. It 
said in the brochures that I had that the average temperature was 32 in summer. 

And it was, about. It wasn't real cold. It was kinda like our spring. They say 
its the highest, dryest, coldest and windiest continent. And all we got was to one 
finger. We didn't even get on the main continent. But they have these boats rubber 
rafts - and you go. The only place they live is on the ship, on the boat - and you 
go ashore to different places. They sail around the finger and go ashore different places 
My sister asked me when I came back from there "How is the standard of living there. 

Is it higher or lower than ours?" "What standard of living? There are no people. 

No way to make a living. In the winter, the average temperature is 50 below. W mile 
an hour winds, six months dark. Why would anybody want to live there? I don t know 

if you would call it beautiful. Depends on if you have to have roses and freeways, 

it’s not beautiful. But it's spectacular by anybody's language. It's wonderful, 
wouldn't want to stay certainly but it was a great experience. And it was a great 
crew on the ship. They had movies or lectures or something at least once a day. 

I didn't do my exercises there, but very little. There was no room in that bunk I 
had. And no privacy. And I wasn't wanting to put on an exhibition. I asked somebody 
where would I find this. "Well, you could go into the penguin room." Where they show 
movies and lectures and things. I tried going there but before I got through 3 people 
walked through. So I don't need this. I think I did them 3 times in all the 3 weeks 
I was gone. I have many interesting pictures from there. Watching the seals on the 
land the whales from the ship. It's a small ship and they see one out there and they 
follow wherever. It is like being in another world. I didn’t take as heavy ciothe 
as I might have. I had to go through Miami and Bueno Aires and I didn t want 
wrestle heavy clothes. But I can't remember being very uncomfortable. I wore the 

heaviest wool dress I could find. And the wind was kinda chill but it is here in th 

spring too. 

There are seventeen different kinds of penguins. It was interesting the way they do 
with penguins. There were people who would tell us about this on the way. Every 
time we'd go ashore to see the penguins, somebody would go with us and tell us all 
about them. One goes out to feed in the water and another baby sits. The only reason 
they come ashore is to breed and have their young. The only things that live there 
are things that live in the water like seals and penguins. They do come ashore some¬ 
times . 

We must have gone back to Miami, I don't remember. After all that, it’s kinda anti- 
climatic. 

The next place I went was after Mrs. Denson died, was Scandanavia. In 1982. I 
didn’t want to go in the spring because there is so much yard work to be done and 
its too nice here in the spring. But that’s when the tour goes. So that s when I 
had to go. I think I was gone only two weeks. That s interesting coun y 

country. 
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We stayed across the street from the London Bridge. I thought that was interesting. 
I took two or three tours. We went through the - we did see the mint, I remember. 

We saw the Tower of London and saw the crown jewels. I went to one of those two 

decker busses too. I always got to look around. Didn't buy anything but window 
shopped. Went in this famous Harrods store you hear so much about. I don’t think 
it was all that great. They have too many flies crawling on the food. Don’t seem to 
upset those poeple much. They don't have it under glass like all our things are. 
Don’t seem to bother them if there are flies on it. I think I was looking for some 
thing, but what it was, they didn’t have it. Probably yarn. I’m always looking for 
that. I was always interested in the subway. I've not ridden on very many subways. 

Except in New York once. Just to try it out. And I did get on one of the subways. 

And I got out where I thought I was supposed to to catch the bus. Seems to me it 
was not in the right place. Anyway, I asked one of the cops (bobbies, they call 
them). I guess I didn’t speak right to him. Maybe I didn't kowtow to him enough, 
but I don't know what he said but he objected to my language anyway. I didn't have 
any vast troubles there like I have some places. 


Peggy: Were you on a tour or by yourself? 

Mildred: I think I did take a couple of tours - just short ones, just for the day 

That's when we went to the mint and Tower of London. 


I was most impressed with Norway. It is beautiful country. It's right close to the 
Artie and has great mountains. This was a tour. And I have never seen so many water¬ 
falls. Go down the road and look out most anywhere and there is water tumbling off every 
where. Seemed to me like it went on forever. I remember when we got to Bergen, 

Norway, we had to take an overnight boat trip. 


Then we went to Sweden. I always want to window shop. Maybe buy some yarn. And I 
did find a place where I could get what I wanted but it was kinda out of the * rom 

town and I only had an hour which didn’t give me enough time to get there and back. 

So I never did get anything. I think we\only in Stockholm maybe one day. Then we 

W61T6 

went to Denmark. 


That's where I went to see the mermaid statue you hear so much about. And they tell 
you all about Hans Christian Andersen. He’s not such a great guy either according 
to their tales. I wrote it in my book that he’s a snob. I guess in his own country 
he was not such a great man. Seems like people never are in their own country where 
people know all their drawbacks. When you hear the legend, of course, there are no 

drawbacks. 


Peggy: What was he supposed to have done? 

Mildred: He wrote children’s stories. That’s where I bought my shoes. In Copenhagen. 

I thought it would be great to have wooden shoes. Always heard about them. And they 
are comfortable. But they make so bloomin' much noise. I hate to wear them at the 
hospital. You can hear me coming down the hall. I keep telling ose p P 
there that I couldn’t sneak up on anybody. And Tom don’t like me TOKtng them om 
at his place. They make too much noise. But they are comfortable. I think that wood 

on the bottom is going to wear forever. 


There are a lot of places I’d love to go. I’d like to go to Iceland in the wintertime 
In the first place, I never could find a tour going there. But I think if I knew I 
was the only going to be there a few days to see how it is to be dark all day. And 
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it’s not cold, they tell me. They have those warm water from some special stream. 

They heat most of their houses and do everything by hot springs. I'd love to go 

there. But it’s too much trouble. I don't want to stir myself anymore. Don't you 
think it would be interesting to go see how people live when it's dark all day? 

Peggy: Yes, but I’m like you. I don't want to stir myself either. 

Mildred: I have trouble getting out to the party some evenings. A lot of places 
I'd like to go. I'd like to go back to the Antartic. It is darned expensive, too. 
The first trip I took was to India and it was $5,000 for two weeks. No, two months. 

Now it is more than $5,000 for two weeks. It sure is expensive. 

There is some more traveling I'd like to do in the states but I'm afraid I’m not 
going to do it. 

Peggy: You came back from all these trips to Norland, Wyoming. It's a pretty 

good place to be. 

Mildred: Well, it’s home. And I'm like all those other old women. I don't want to 

give up my home. 



